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IVEAVING TRADE 


Setting forth 'its Antiquity and Uſe, humbly in- 
{cribed to, its great Patron Doctor 8 WIF T. 
Dean of St Patrick's, whom God preſerve long 

for the good of the Iriſb Nation, 
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By MILES ASTON . I 
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Tum quoque, cum ſierent; tantus Decor adfuit arti. Ovid. 
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HEROICK POEM 


ONTHE 
WEAVINO TRA PD E, &c: 


A EASE Heathen Muſe in thy *Sicilian Hill, 
We want no help to praiſe the Weaver's Skill, 

Whole uſeful Art, diſplay'd in various Schemes, 
Renders it ſelf the beſt of Earthly Themes: 
What Hieroglyphick Shape of Man, or Beaſt, 
Ot Fowl or Fiſh is not in Cloth expreſt. 
With Landskips drawa in cloſe, or diſtant Light? 
Our skilful Artifs catch the wondring Sight. 
The bounding Deer, who ſwift as Eurus flies 
Oer Plains, and Cliffs from Hounds and Huntſmen's cries, 
Our Artizans expoſe as plain to view, | 
As if a Raphael, Or Apelles drew. 


In torr id Regions, Ethiopians weave 
With ſable Fingers, which in vain they lave, 
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Sicilides Muſe, Virg. 1 
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The various Courſes of the Sun and Moon; 


Aſcending and deſcending Morn, and, Noon, 
The Planets Mars, and Venus Queen of Love, 
With Luna, Saturn, Mercury and Jove, 

As in their Orbits they revolving go, 

By right or oblique Motion, ſwift, or flow. 
The curled Surges of old Neptune's Field, 
The ſpangled Peacocks and Minerva's Shield, 
The Ram, the Bull, the Twins, the Crab, the Bear, 
The Prince of Forreſts, Ar iadne's Hair, 

With ev'ry Conſtellation, and each Sign, 

Our human Art copies the Art Divine. 
Egyptain Pyramids and ſportful Nile, 
Surprizing China Bridge, and Cyprus Ille, 
Herculean Pillars and Ol, mpick Games | 
Great London City aad the glorious Thames, 
In Regal Arras, which our Navy brings 

To Northern Climates for the uſe of Kings. 


One of our Artiſts now in Carlom Town, | 
In Cloth has wove Brittannias tripple Crown. 


The Royal Scepter, Cuſhion, Globe and King 


With circ'ling Angels, crowding in a Ring; 
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To ſee our Monarch fill, and grace the Throne; 
And add more luſter to each precious Stone. | 


In Mathematicks Texture alſo ſhares, 
Project ing Oblongs, Circles, Spires, and Squares, 
So Lines compole the Surface ol a Robe, 

And every Clew doth repreſent a Globe. 
From Pole to Fole we make the 'Trader ſtcer, 
Fly Rocks and Shelves and in a Tempett veer, 
Expand our Canvas for each diſtant Shore, 
The Billows skim, and foreign Worlds explore. 


What Art coald carry great Columbo's Fleet, 
To Mexico, without a Sail or Sheet; 
And thence export proud Montezuma's Ore, 
V hich ove Heſperians never knew before. 
The watchful Sportſman robs both Sea and Air 
Of Fowles and Fiſhes with a Net or Snare. 


When other Trades recount their Dukes and Kings, 
Our chief ® Arachne much more Honour brings, 
She ſpurns the Earth and mounts the higher Spheres 
The Warlike Goddeſs of Olympus dares, 
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The Goddeſ. s Pallas contended with Arachne for the excellenty of 4 NN 2 
de her Wor 


' Wenving, Palla being enraged at her wonderful Performatices bro! 
«nd turned het inio d Spiders | 
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As Roman Bards relate, this Lydian Maid 
Has vied with Pallas in the weaving Trade, 
Who down from Jove with haſty Paſſion flew, 
Vext that a Mortal ſhou'd her Art out do, 
And here aſſum'd the Wrinkles, Speech, and Name 
Of an old toothleſs ſtam'ring aged Dame, 
To cheat our Damſel thus the plaid her Part, 
Where ſhe deſponded to ſucceed by Art; 
The Goddeſs filld with more than mortal Rage, 
Shook off her human Shape and borrowed Age, 
Transform'd Arachne in the doubt ful Fray, 
But cou'd not take her weaving Pow'r away, 
Whereby tis plain the Goddeſſes and Gods 
Cou'd gain of her in Journey-Work no odds. 


The firſt form'd Man tho' in his Bloom and Prime, 
By Nature's Light grew conſcious of his Crime, 
Sceing the Bluſhes of his baſhiul Bride, 

To skreen her Guilt he leit no Means untry'd 
Wich Thorns and Bents he ſtitch d in Edens Grove 
A Gown of Verdant Leaves to cloath his Love. 
Till Heav'n in Pity to the Shifrs he made, | 

inge a him with the noble Weaving-Trade. 
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The gentle Craft muſt alſo grow too ſlack, p 
If they but Hemp or Awl or Briſtles lack, 
Or other Matter which thoſe Artiſts uſe, 
In ſhaping Buskins, Slippers, Boots or Shooes, 
All Trades in fine Appear like idle Fools, | 
It they want Stuff, or Implements, or Tools. 
But ouis * who ſpin and Warp and weave and reel, 
Without the help of Diſtaff, Slea or Wheel, 
And finiſh Pieces exquilicely Rare, 


Without Material, Silk, Wool, Hemp. or Hair. 


A greater Bleſsing (till attends our Trade, 
We givethe Widow and the Orphan Bread. 
No Sex or Age ſtands needy at our Door, 
We cloath the naked and relieve the Poor. 


Our Maſter Raue of Dublin Jord and Head, 
For many Years a thouſand Perſons ted, 
And ſtill ſupports them with his Wealth and Store, 
As KANE I the great has done in days of Lore, 
When London-Derry Roop'd to his Command, 
And ſpatious Eraght|| near the Northern Strand. 
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* The Spider + An ancient Lord of. the County of Derry. || Iriſh for the Coun: 


q | ty of Derry. 


A Prudent Vico- Roy to relieve the Poor. 


One of her Sons a Pillar of rhe See, 


Whoſe Feaſting Houſe lay open ak and Day, „ > I 
Within that Fortreſs of Columba's Bay. 83 3 


Let's now w 2pplaud the Conduct of our r King, 
And loud Encomiums, to his Wisdom fing. 
Who ſent LORD-CARTRE I to Hibernia's Shore, 


Whoſe generous Hand reſtor'd their failing Bread, 
By ſettling Rules for every labouring Trade. 5 
Check'd all Extortion in this ſinking Iſle, os + 
And warm'd ch'Induſtrious with a gratious Smile. Se. =: 


The Church's Glory joyns to help our Trade, 
Great S WIE T advanc'd it with his timely Aid, 
When Dearth and Idlenefs the Land o're ſpread, 
Our Gaurdian Aogels to ſome Region fled. 


The faithful Steward acts from Covin free, 
Whoſe Doctrine boldly ſtops the proling Wolf, 


And reſcues Millions * a gaping Gulph. 
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